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be Ca 2; 22. )>h3 


Proteſr Int Reo 


Bn Ind Reithi, Att After ther reat © 


fattion wx Cwious, to Eh ſb it to the World , thas 
all may es» Þ hold my ſincere Intentions heretn., " which was 
only to lay open the Cruelties and Villanies of. Roma, . gore fo 
the Life, than they have been'd fed, finice the begianing of this 
tate horrid und moſt barparous 7, bot ; for upon ſecond poop 


I conſidered , that many who; pnly faw ths Play" webe not of 
ſuch profound Capacities, as to let jt take a rpreſſh 10% 


rs 


upon ther Memories ; therefore, that ofl vn -bettev 
weigh each particular circumſtance, as tbeir lrafure ſerved them , 

T have preſumed to ſend it abroad into the World, though no 
doubt amongſt a hou and Foes, - hoſe Malice unqueſtionably 
will Jones to aſperſe and ſully the £ Reputatian it has 
already gained Pac, ; ſeveral Noble Per onages of t « Nation; 
whoſe ſound 7. Judgment s are undenihble- the reafon of. if,- « per- 
haps becauſe it plainly ſhews, bem) as. :n 3 Mirror, the parity 
of our Reli 109 , and the BY Ieherditses and Cruelties of the 


Pope and C urch of Rome, in their proper Codurs, i 'obt gilded 


over with borrowed Ornaments or FetFions, which weuty WEre..: 


but howſoever, 7; the friendly Pefropa e .of all truly Loyal 
Proteſtants, 1 fe NE dvd ”_ e11 3 he' Wor 
Hories, of 


or IRHLS, wa Foot preiiopeab oof rk * CoNfp Wpn's 


= laft moment of - Reta 424 proſyerons 


Prot 13-, 5,494 (p01; $62 Tvitutes of - 


Sacred Profeſſion, ts ſerve them in all fencerity . 


]. D. 


A 2 THE 


6 'rÞis Hay has gained | 
upon the F.- e, T have thought fit , for the better Satts- 


tHe Noble 
Ce eN, 


So I remarin'a- Fouts of 2h Fink, Jun "the: Name & | 
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QUEEN ELIZABETH wag 


"'T. Bufbo op 
| on "2. Biſbo Proteſtants. 


A Lord, General to the Queen 
"Another = | <A 

-1." Popiſb Cardinal. 

'2.. Popiſb Cardmal. _ ay 
- Tim: a Tinker. aaa 
Braſh a Cooper. 
R + Haney=Suckle a Cook. 


RF 3 The Pope. ik FIDE ne __- 


E..- 
Fo eſuits EY to kill the £2e's 
0 Dt ementea Nun, Raviſhed by e Pope. 
Cardimal Moricens her Father. - 
. 1a OPoſts,, 2 Devils more. 
1 \v Shapers and Mutes, &C. 
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Ong live El;&abeth of England, * Frente arid 
Ireland, Queen - fole Protector of our 
Lives, Fortunes, and Religion, under-whoſe 
Sacred Rule may it ſhine brighter than: un- 


1. Biſh. © 


| clouded Stars. TE | 
A Lord. May Forreign Nations fly to do you Homape, ' and. 
Kings fiad Succour under the Shelter of your Wings ; Princes 
and Potentates bow down before you , as the Univerſal Good- 
neſs of the World: Ne'r was England fo happy in a Monarch, 
' nor we in ſuch a Royal Miſtriſs. 6 0.5. 003-4 
2. Biſhop. May the c/Erbroprans forget the Sunſand fall down 
and worſhip you, whoſe Sacred Influence governs thus Mankind. 
ween. My thanks to all, Burl muſt refuſe that Worſhip which 
the [Immortal Powers have' only bidden to themſelves; yet mm 
own you, next to the Powers above, who have-given me Fflence, 
and preſerved my Lite trom Dangers great ;. placing me upon 
| Se Nt LT LOT this 


OF 


> <o_—_—  - OO AOTRW oe eo. wo eo + 
*. 


preventin 


n by fierce Storms 
Envy-; encompaſ- 


this Throne £ 
of Malice, ' ! mA td dee 


ſed on every ſide wn Hale yor dts will | a Firſt then, 


To ſettle!Religion, the dear - Government, ani reſt 
Rock for Princes 6 ESR by  puy\ fprcy care tþ be- 
gin : 1'll. referer my Fn Ub e Nation. 
Therefore all you yoo pa Dlkſenes to aber = +, Rome, or 
think Supremacy due to the Pope , ' we here diſcharge you and 
baniſh you opr Court. !"You i 6 ora © rgainals, as chief, 3mult 
ſhew the way, and in your rooms Faithful Miniſters I'll 
hall be be worthy of {ſo great a Charge, . rats 
Bloodſhed gnd Rapine ſhall to Rome retire, 

Murther and Luxary which feed the fire . | Fxeunt al! but 
. Shall to tne Scarlet Beaſt for Syccour fly, the 2 Cardinals. 


. Anqunimploy'd: withinttis A dic 1e. 0 Ta 


1. Ca#inal. 18 it come to this ? 

2, Card. Now Hereſie. begins to peep abroad, chat; in 1 Marge: 
diys' was laid 'as low 25 Earth. 

1. Card. Oh cold curſe her Heart out nay, my own, for 1 not 
1t betore It lad took root. —_—_ 
. Horroxs ana Death, why were our hands ſa tame,when 


- — 


þ ry, © | | 
Os 


_—_ 


2. Cg 


one brave ſtroak had done it at the Altar. 


I. Card, Where was':this. Devil, Roms: great Qountettor, 
where was he, | ſay, that he fore-ſaw: not this Menftes, to have 
paſhed it in the Mould of Nature,or have ſtrangledit in its Infancy, 
er it grew to ſuch.a Gyantick Stature, now enough tO thake the 
very Throne of; Rowe 2 - ..- 

2. .C4r4. It isnot yet too: f AS the Seeds are newly ſawn, and 


er they root too deep, we may pluck them :up.; or by loppigg.off 


wg Coder, make the'Shrubs bend pliant as we pleaſ e. 


. Card, -Let us about.it then, and loſe no time ; racthiaks E 


cooks freely rike the Heretick, as one afſur2d;Salyation.. 
2». Car 
Murthered,the reſtareeaſily-redyeed unto the See of Roxy? ; let's.on 
Ls ious no muſt Leomitted,to get her ſpeedily diſpatched, 


Tis meritorious no doubt : Blood arid Murihers are Rome's chiefeſt 
Glories, 


1, Card. 


Air ds. at SAS 
— 


4.,”Tis that- muſt crown our Wiſhes; - the Queen Gnce 


” 


oy Nh 


oi 


x 
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Card, O Pius Quartony\ aft By with thyAtey 

if chou ay, ſt a SoOg Harveſt, AO 1 aavai 


© Or? CET todd wah TY! ? Extent 

By > a as 3 057 14536 I of 05 57 471 * SY | * to nt claw 

oo CE NE - The ONES Df oike 4 i% 03 97 

| 121! SA 13BnU 10? : 97:31 3112 ” 
': Buren Tim Y** Tinker, Byaſh he G90 _ cold Honeyluckle ue { 

Cook, with ſeveral other .Rabble, - , 1.) 


- Tim. Zher Core iNeighbours, conty=Thirdap i \iqps ve may 

ſey, a Holy day;' for his dyy Queen Ed gabeth is ageaed! (Ki ins 

of Fng land; and therefore: we rought to keep it Cr | &f:24 
All We ought, we ought. 

Bruſh. How Neighbour, Holy ! Pray Neighbour can a- care 
what you ſay,+for methinks talkipg, of kee Inge dayHoly,ſounds 
as if we intended to keep a day for his Holineſs. 

Honey. Who'9that ralk's of bag Hohneſs? His: Holineſ 15a Pimp, | 
and ſo is he that ſpeaks of him: 1-fapno more}'I fay-no-more...., 

' Tim. ladecd Neighbour Bruſh, tay. Neighbour Honeyſie 4fe i ivin 
the Pipl oft; for? Fr TOI PUT Sf 
Evgland, 6 he's Son 1 Whore tht names nyabing like ft. 

Bruſh, Ay but Neiphbour; this bad betir Freatbri atyear Ipo ==: 

T7, But now wehave gwor a King Fg t:'3 &,,*£15/nobErtafon 
Neighbours ; Agad I think o "oy as good a Gur! fin now, aSafy'; 
manof 8&fRelipion whatloev 

Bruſh. A year ago, I had fe to-have beeill bratfooh Myre- 
thick, B&canſe the Warcwrook imerwith @Bible in ray Ptcketzipliich 
I had had there at leaſt a quarter of a.year,and neven thonghitiont 

Tim. Nay, I had like to-havie gone-tq pot) tao, Sw faying 1084fikt [ 
was gre 2Whorenaftet [4$2hſ:Pope::Bat theſertimggaragieec, 
they arel thank my Stars; ov'elte werſhould athibave fmealcd:fon 
ſpeaking _ the” Bop 6: -\ Well Iam bur: d-Tanker ,.baxt; if 1 

\ 


ould ha rand apiſt [ never needed to/litve mended kewule 
mor 01St THEmOQ nag 3.10 2! i won 

Fink ok Kowbehar; hover mended Rettleimooe, that: had Hee 
brave. 7419 9d 0: :19U0 exco7 51) Nads cr 


Tim. No, for you muftknow”! [am 
great Stateſman ; that is, I'mari of*th the St 
State is a Stateſman, mark ye me Neighbours, 


2 oY Politics anda 4 
and a man of rae. 


Honey. 


4 
[ «1 
hay: then'we are all = aaa Dunk 
All. "All, all Stateſmen. - © F 
* Tims. Yes , every Man and Mother's Child that don* C go to 
Church too often ; for if ye go to Church too often, People takes 
yeto be Religious, and then ye are look'd upon as ell Plotters, Trai- 
tors, Conſpirators, and the like; for under Religion the Pope ats 
all his Villaniesand: every one knows that he 15. the greateſt 
Churchman in the World. ; 
All. He is, he is, he is 
- Bruſh. -But -come' Neighbours, to make right. uſe. of this 
day, let us/fo tothe Ale-houſe, and there driak till we are drun 
come home and btit our ___ and ſo:to Sleep : Gore , b tz 
come Neighbours, come. 


As. they a are going out, Enter two Cardinals, 


Honey. Ha, What ha: we pot here, two young Popes 2 "= 

Bruſh. "Nv, no, ! | ney are:Cardinals. ! 
Tim, How Canibals ! Neighbours Ud'slud, they We as if RE 
were hatigry, I:had beſt have a care they don t.cat me. Bat now 
I think on! ittames, Pray how dare.you ſtay 1n London, ſiace 
King E/izaberh has Baniſhed Popery out ta England ? i 

| xv 'Card. Why, you ROW we ought to Hays Preach'd to you 
| _but— 


[Here they: run »poy '4e9 nadely. 


All. But Sh But what— 
| 2 Card. Why,'ye are acompany of Incorrigible, Impeniien, and 
| Exorbitant dp PE 

. 'Brufe. How's that: Nei hbours, Exorbitant ! = r 

2 Tme'Ay;thar's:w hard: word: Neighbours 3 UY. we ſee, Exorbi: 
cant-iv-is4i8 25 :mutch as to: fy. Fxorbitant,:: } oil nd {4 | 
| Honey. As much as to-fay; weart all Whores Birds: 

|- —- 'All Sons of Whores; -every Man and Mother's Child: ; for 


£5 —— 1 | -*+ | 4 


FRTE'S 


Neighbours, theſe He Comm _ to be chaſtſed. 
| Mb, _ mn they ought- 

| Urs rhe fall upon; un with mtr, 
| 201 up - TP boo 9% + Mk, 8 DOIN AY A's 5 +F Fi 6 0G hf ard. 
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Card. Pray'Gentietwen, priy Gemlemene ewil. _ 
7:m. Down on your.Knees then; Udwnonyour Knees, 
and beg our Pardons, and that quickly, ol eungly 44211 3149 2 
Card. Qi icuried Fate ! But -betrer this thwti worle ;: 1{{{fade. 
we do, we, do:Gentlemen;.-and areſorry $0r what we'haveſaid. 
Tim.. Well, now 1 know .um, that's he that'burnt my Neighbour 
 Aole the Sexton tor a Heretick, who'was-of no Religion. 3” 
Bru/ſbv: And that fly Scartet Rogue, becauſe:!l: whbuld' not 
let him Raviſh-my Waite, and Debauchimy/Daughre?, -burkt-them 
both for Hereticks. ——— 4-00 TI 
Honey. And-that's the Fellow that laywwirh my Wife behind the 
Buttery door , - and made- mea ,Cuckold toimy face.; tut *tis mo 
matter, well Plague: 'um for it now .we have pot *um/in:: our 
clutches ; they had better have been at Rome Ifaith. 231 
a= Tuktang of their "Hats and'Mant les, 
1 hey rudely force thetn out io! 


* * 
- 
* | @® # 7 


AY. Come,come, Away with 'um,away with"unk{\borce 35ern:0%%. 


Tim. Thus like two Roman Hero's handy dandyg: (£5 01 0:6 1 
Well goto the Alehouſe to beDrunk witty Brandy. +: -; 
REY WT [ Exeunt in the Cardinals Hats, 
and. other Ornaments. 
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| | ; z 2 cy a+ « Sa t F 
©. The Scene dratos off, and diſcovers the Romiſh Conc Ive, $73% 
Lope, Cardinals, and Biſbeps , as 21 cloſe Conſult, 


2 Þ£ 1 


Pope, Now let the Joy of Wen be 2 + Ry for cuory' if divi- 
dual Father cry, Long live Religiousded)? Pg Rb hepfte, 
Mary of FrgL.ma, Eldeſt Daughter to this Holy See, read hege- 


+l +, (Debters gi aper $0.0 Cardinal. 


5 r Gerd. Pope PRE 
-Preitting Hetbhe andclbfo Rat | 

| Hd TR OE TA EFAMON US Hal ck 
_ and Apftulick See :* Ten more Tic Woh pf; I | 


red Murihers would have 
made the haughey Turban Qubbara Hemn2g ro lnvo own' 


.Yourne %pteme Yea of the UniyarſalChurcion—. 1. +. 

fi an hp EIA IHE afopizd fora 
"7 ? 1 ht Zis 14 COD ITE AX Ob ACN, ng! FOQPS! © 
SHE (OMeltfoguther, ' Bo carl onto FEAges 
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©. bpt] i ige ing urah 25 they: were 


ts 
x 
: 
: 
+ KD 
FF 
4 
: 
t 
i i 
. 
: 
; 
. 
's 
: 
£ 
; 
x 
iD 
1 
1 
in 
"4 
49% 
S |. 
- 
48; 
/" 
uf 
# 
: 


4 

5.4 
;E! 
- 

: 

-+ 8 
3 
1 
. 
"S 
14 
1 
'_ 
#? 
F 

F y 
Fj 
'q 
's 
" 


-* w 
- = I 
« - 


- « Yo#ooS—_— — — "> - 
* 


aways Mary of Englang's Dead. 


if WU -? 
Pope. Let it bedone, *tis my Command it be ſo ; for the Pro. . 
gators of Religion ought.to be cheriſhed, though in Blood : anq 
our ſpeedy thanks be ſent to our beſt Daughter, for raking ſuch 
effetual care to blaſt the growing Hereſie, and keep it under foor. 

1 Card. She ought to be Sainted whilſt on Earth, and when 
wrapped up into the brighter Manſions, far above.this lower world, 
be Enthroned a Goddeſs, and adored, who found her ſelf uneakie 
in her Thoughts and. reſtleſs, till opportunity gave leave to throw 
her Self and Crown at. your Sacred feet, defiring to be received into 
your boſom | 
Pope. And by ſo doing has fenced her ſelf within.a Wall of 
Addamant, too ſecure for Envy, or the prying Fates to reach; and - 
her: Ambaſladors ſhall ſtill have the. preheminency-in all our 
Courts. FE 7 | 

_ 2: Card.» Who:dares diſpute it, it it pleaſes you, when all the 
Glories of the Earth depend upon your Will? Monarch's but a 
Name you lend -to pleaſure haughty Man withal, and when you 
pleaſe tocall it, back, Kings areas ſoon deveſted of their Hondurs, _ 
as are Four meaneſt Slaves, .. $2 079 


 Emter-the Devil inthe ſhape of a Jeſuit, as in gre it 


Conſternation, 


Pop?.. Ha !; Your Eyes ſpeak wonders;and forebodes ſome diſmal 
Metjage to the See of. Rome. - | 


Dezzl. Diſmal indeed, the: Flower of Rome is gone the Star 


that.lately ſhone ſo bright in your great Firmament, is fet ; The Sa- 


. -- 


.cred Empreſs of,the Northern lſles,the angry Power bave ſnatched 


, i 
j* A, 


. Z ow! £4 W444 JE8HU 66 *= 7 Fo 


Aa 


"Devil. Cold as the face of Ice,and in tier Read-the-haughy Mag- 


nanimous Siſter's Crown'd—Bur. Crown'd, to make Religon and. 
her Ancient Seat Nagger and.tall before lier. 7.5.71 


-” 


Fope. Cursd, dia v5 gy fours: 7 
\ Dewvil.: AH of the: Church of Rome ſhe has Diſgracec;c and the 


greateſt Places of Truft about her Perſon, are given to Fr eticks;no 
Roman is to þe ſeen in Londos.now, but fi "oy as {Fulngr Corners; or 
thoſe of ſuch'puny Souls that ſwallow all the 


Exect a is Oaths they 


Jay before them, ». ; "Pope. 


a» "» © , 
f ail Þ 
: i y TE 
nl , F 


_-Pope. Let them ſwallow all they cat Impoſe, :we make it Laws | 
| doing ; -no matter if.! 
the whole outſide tafte of Heretick, ſo within they remain firm to ' 


ful, we'll 


grant them Diſpen ſarions: for- 


us ; 


Dewvil. Something muſt be done to change the' Scene, leaſt 


other Nations taking Example from her, ſhould fall from their 
Obedience, and throw off your yoak. 


Pope. There ſhall ; Nor muſt we linger in a Cauſe of ſuch a 


vaſt Importance : for Herefie, like Weeds, grows faſt,and if timely 


care be not taken to prevent it, the World e'r we can root them 

out will be Infeted. "SE, 

[ Speaks to the Cardinal. 

Father, your Advice in this great Afar. 
1 Card. She muſt be Murthered, and that without delay. 

. Dewit, Spoke like a Saint that would fain be in Hell before 

his time... ;._- . -> Es i | Aſide. 
Pope. Marther's too groſs a name, and ſonnds too haffih 1 


in Peo- 
ples Ears; let her be made away ſecretly : Sign a ſpeedy, Warrant. 
tor her Death. : | 6 Lt of 
The Cardixal. Takes the Warrant, 
and are, Signed it, delivers 

it ;0 4he T | 
the Devil. 


| Pope. Here take this, and with our ample Pardon, though it 


be for the blackeſt Murthers Hell e'r knew, the Burning of Cities, 
or Deflowring of Virgins. - | ATE. 
For to promote Religion naught's withſtood, . . 
Empires muſt fall, and Kingdoms ſet in Blood. 
Blood muſt Cement the tottering State of Rome, 
And Heaven ſhall. warrant all the llls we doom. 
To fix Religion-in its bleſſed abode, Ds 
Should be the mighty Buſineſs of a God :.,  - 
Murther's the end, the Trait'reſs ſhall not live, 
Who kills for Rome, Rome's Vicar will forgive. 
Ns |  {Exenunt Pope,Cardinal, Biſhops &c. 
Der). 1 can but laugh now, to think how theſe old. Fools are 


cheated : ]his is the Warrant that Signs the Pope's. DeſtruQtion. 


That muſtneeds be a hopeful Religion; that has the Devil to it for 


Pa -& 


r 


ope, who gives it to- 


-» 4-—- oD — _— 
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ga Tator.: Tis Murtherand Poiſon'that brings them. to the Pope- 


domi,where for a while, they enjoy all earthly Pleafures;but then by 
dits Miſchanee, or their own Luxury, Death ſnatches themhence, 
and then they are hurried Headlong down to my great Maſter. 

For he which in Pleaſure gives his Soul'to dwell 


A Popoon Barth, miſt. be a/Devil i Hell» 0 PExit. 


—_—S_—— 
—— _ — 


 — 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
oy Enter fo Cardinals 


I Card. | His is the time the friendly Fates to Rome have ſet 
= . to.cut the root of Hereſle, and Crown Religion 
Monarch 'in'the Throne : Er to Morrow's dawn 

Y: Kdaghe! ' Ulurpreſs ſhall be no more. - 

2 (ard, Tho are. the Aſlaſſines 2 Are they* qualified for ſuch 
a Work : 2 That thewg bold Hands at pnee may ſtrike , and Tongues 
for ear” twas they. * 

't Card; Doubt -ir not ;' They are&two Fellows bred up in Villa- 
ny.s Raſcals that have ſuckrt Murthter from the very Intrals of a 
Priſon : 1 have agreed with them for ſo many Maſſes to Kill the 
Queen; and'if they bring them off ſhort Heaven, there is no Truth 
in our Religion. | 

2 Card. You may 25 well miſdoubr Eternity , as "_ Vnaton, 
Maſs and Prayer. 

1 Card. Should they fail, I would ſtrike the blow my ſelf ; me- 


| a - 


_ thinks 1 could as cafily do it, as I can merit my Salvation,— 


Enter the Dewil in the ſhape of a 7eſuit. 


Devil Loſt, loſt, and undone for ever. Fly,—Fly,—the Trea- 
cherous Secretaries of the Ambaſlador , juſt as the blow was going 
to be given, haveunrayelled all the Secrets of the Plot, and laid 
them open for each Yulgar Eye to pry into. 


1 Card. 


/ 


f. 


9 

r Card. O Dam um for Fools and Cowards , to boggle at 4 
thing.eaii'd Conicience, when Religion bids them ACt. 

2 Card, Why if the Plot be Diſcovered, we ſhall all be hang'd 
if we are taken. OT EERnS 

1 Card. But what fay the Aſſaſſines? How ſtand they affeQted 2 

Devil. Some glimmerings they. have, but.as yet no certainty of 
what has paſs'd g which makes them ſtill Lurk about the Court, re- 
ſolving this Night to kill the Queen. 

2 Card, Raſte then, and 'give them all the Encouragement and 
Aſſiſtance that thou canſt deviſe, flip no Opportunity to perfect 
ſuch a glorious Work ; in: the Name of Rome's univerfal* Lord, 

I charge thee haſte ; let not a moments ſtay retard thy ſteps. 

Dewi). I go, Imperious Cardinals, but 'tis my Maſter's Intereſt I 
conſult, not yours ; though you are they that reap our Harveſt of 
dire Sin, 'tis we that have the Profit of the Scarlet Grain to fill our 
Stores. Tl leave ye to your Fates, it will not be longe'r ["Af7de. 
the Law ſhall ſtrangle you ; when all your quibblings will not 
ſave you. | [Exit Dewi, 
1. Card. Well, we muſt be ſwift in all we do, this opportunity 
let ſlip will ruin us, and put diſgrace upon the Cauſe Contr 

2 Card, Death and Confuſion ſeize the Hereticks e'r that- be 
done, Horror and the darkeſt deeds of Night ſhall be. their . 
Portions. WE - | 

1 Card, Tis in vain to linger, we muſt hence or ſhall be diſco- 
vered by ſome prying Eyes; kt us in obſcurity await the bleſſed 
event. | | 

2 Card. If the Aſſaſſines fail, Rome's ancient Glory ſhall not fall, 
for this bold Hand ſhall ſtrike the buſte Heretick-, and puſh her 
headlong down from her Vſurped Throne. - | | 

What's done for Rome mult needs, if great, be good, 

He merits Heav'n, whoſe Soul is bath'd in Blood. 
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SCENE 11. Queens Garden. 


Enter two A(ſaſſines in the Habits of Jeſuits, with Daggers 
\in their hands. 


I Aſſaſſin. This is the Night deſign'd to waſh our hands in Blood 


of Hereticks, to cut down that high Cedar that has made her ſelf 


Rome's Envy ; nor ſhall we want Gold for perteQting ſo brave a 
Work ; the Enterprize muſt be with Reſolution undertook, and as 
fearleſs we muſt on, as did that brave Burgundian who killed the 
Prince of Orange. | 

2 Aſſaſſ. Remember Rawitiac, and let us boldly undertake an 
A@ ſo meritorious; nor let our hands be {lack to ſtrike our fatal 


' Daggers home into her Breaſt; plunge them to the Hilt , and 


when we've drawn um out, laugh loud, as being pleaſed to ſee 


'the ſtreaming gore be-crimſon the pale Surface of the Earth. 


i. Aſſaſſ. See where the Queen comes , attended only by one 
Gentleman. Now's the time to cut the Root of Hereſie, and if ſhe 
*(cape us, may we be accarſed for ever. Methinks the blow's al. 
ready ſtruck, and Death has huſhed her filent in his frozen Arms, 

2 Aſſaſ. Let us abſcond a while, the better to ſurprize her. 

[ They retire and ſtand unſeen, 
[The Queen Enters with one Gentleman. 

Queen, Ate all things done according to my Order. 

Gent. They are, in all things I have been obedient to fulfil 
your Royal Pleaſure. _ 

Queen, What ſaid the French Ambaſſador to his Accuſation ? 

Gent. Haughty and bold, like any Guiltleſs man he did behave 
himſelf before the Council, denying that he knew ought againſt 
your Sacred Lite, or was not obliged to tell it if he did ; he only al- 
leda'd ', That it was not in the Power of any Council to tax the 
King's Repreſentative, much more to demand ſuch Queſtions of 
him, as none but his Maſter ought to know. 

Queen. 'Tis cloſe and dark, as all their other Actions are, but 
we'll not meddle with Lemaſpin more ; only tell him our 
juſt reſentments, that we Baniſh him our Court, and ſpeedy care 
Jhall be taken to ſend him quickly to his own 1 and. 


. What 
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What Powers Divine Protect, Note cannot harm, 
Nor can the Scarlet Beaſt our Senſes charm ; 
Piſtol nor Poiſon ne'r can make her ſtart, 


 Wno has Heav'ns Sacred Armour for her Heart, 
[Exeunt Queen aud Gentleman, 


The Aſaſſines come out from their Ambuſcade and follow them. 


1 Aſ1ſ. Now, now's the time, ſtrike home—Now for cutting 
the very root of Herefie, that it ſhall never ſprout in Ezg/and 
more ; let's on, let s on, I ſay. 

Afaf. My heart fails me, I cannot touch her. 

: - Aſaſſ. Cowardly Slave, art thou not paid for Murther ? 

2 Aſaſſ. Not as you'are allured Salvation ; therefore ſtrike you, 
and. that quickly, or I'll kill you, and fo end the Diſpute. 

1 Aſſaſ. Villain, - thou'dareſt not. | | 

2 ſuf: You ſhall ſee I dare. 


Here they fight with therr Daggers, F a, which, Tim, 
Bruſh, axd Honeyſuckle, wth ſeveral others Enter. 


Tim. Why how now, what's to do here ? what two Fellows a 


Figing in the Queen's Garden, 
Fines 111 be hang'd if -theſe Fellows have not a hand in the 


Plot, and come hither to Kill the*' Queen, 
Tim. It may be it. may be ſo, therefore 'rhink' it fit that we 


ſeize 'um, -and carry um before a Juſtice of Peace to have 'um 
Examin d. 


| Here” they ſeize FIRg op which they tremble, asd endens- 
| our 70. hi their Daggers, &c; ©. - 


Figs: Pri 'Ge ntlemen of whit Trede or what Callingare ye; for 
know Gen' n's have Power -to apprehend ye, and make ye 
"give a berfer account of your ſelves,and what buſineſs you had here. 


6 Haz , What" are theſe !- Truly»Gentlemeh , theſe are fuſpetious 


Weapons/ ++. { Finding the Daggers. 
Honey. Ud «8d ſe ye-here, asI kei it Neighbours, if I am not 
miſtaken, they ſhould be Butchers by their Knives. 


Tim. 
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Tim. Well, come Gentlemen, I'muſſt eatry 


you and theſe before 


a Mapiſtrate, and have you both Examined ; and I'll promiſe you 


cine, Fl! be ſo kind to you, "tat | won't leave you till 1 ſee 


you Loth fairly Hatg'd : Come away with 'um, away with 'um ; 


bring 'urh along, bring 'um along. 
Al]. Along with 'um, along with 'um. [They force them out. 


SUHNE: ik. © 
The Scene araws off, and atſcovers Fe Pope 1 ring by a Nun. 


Pope. Come thou beſt Partner of tny filent Joys, let me "I 
brace thee thus, andiin'Slambers'ſoft-repoſe on thy tair Breaſts , 


lulted between 'thy Arms ,, whoſe Ivory 'bends ean-only'make' the 
circle of a'laſtihg Pleafure, in which to charm the Univerſal Pre. - 


late, Rome's awtul Head, and Ruler of the'World. 


[ They riſe and come forward. 
Nun, Alals, what would you have me do? 1 am ignorant of 
whit you! MEAN. . | 
Pope. Only to \Sofice in Delight and Dalliance, as did thy Fa- 
ther.in thy. Mothers Arms, when their Loves mixed to give thee 
Bein 
; i All Society of Men in that Nature are by your ftrieft 
Laws forbid to Nuns ; or would you have me break my Vows of 
Chaſtity; and all the Ties Religion does impoſe, to my diſhonour 


and diſgrace. 


Pope. All Vows ſo made, I freely here diſpenſe ; and as for 
Religion, it 1s but a Trade ately found out, for to:maintain ſuch 


- as would live at.caſe, as cannot frame themſelves to labour. A 


meer Cheat, hathas been lately put upon the World, to delude 
eaſie people, and Keep* them up to ſtrict Obedience : None but 


Do -and. Fopls do believe that we can Jaye or Damn for Mo- 


| —_— Why thin Are- Gly. Virgins: enticed by. ſpecious. pretences 


ob Meriting Fleaveri, totheſe clofe Confinements, to undergo ſuch 
 Penances as Midnight Mattins , Shifts of Hair, and Diſcipline: 2 It 
-all ts -but-a Fable, Wy 41 are: we not. MAdegoly d. "T1 
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Pope. Few Artificers declare the Knack by which they live, un- 
leſs for Money or long Servitude ; 'tis that by which we do deceive 
the prying Eyes of thoſe that we would keep under ſubjeCtion. 
Nun. Then all your Piety's but feigned, a meer Fiction all. 
Pope. Nothing more, for how can you imagine that the Clergy 
could conſiſt or live without ſuch foft dear things as ate your Sex 
m general ; for was 1t nog for Procreation , Nature would fland 
{till, and the whole Creation being out of frame ran backward— 
[Embraces ber. 


Enter the Devil in the Habit of a Jeſuit. - F 


Devil. Why this 1s as 1t ſhou'd be ; why ſhould not you, who 
have the World all at Command, and Heav'n in ſtore,always lull in 
Pleaſures. —For what were thoſe glittering Angels made, if not to 
be enjoyed ? To your Bed of Pleaſure Sir,and in the Morning I'll at- 
tend you ; and in the mean time take care to manage your Afﬀairs 
againſt the Hereticks - ; | 


[ The Pope Embracing htm. 
Pope. Thanks my deareſt beſt of Friends(thou haſt been always 
kind to me) I'll take thy Counſel, and expect thee when to Mor- 
row dawns. We COM | 
[ Exeunt Pope, leading the Nun, and as they are goiro 
out the Dewil with a Dagger offers to ſirikhe him. 
_ Dev. Tocut his thread of Lite juſt now,is the ready way toDamn 
him ; but then I break the Promiſe of a Devii—No, he ſhall live till 
Fate or dire Miſchance puſh him upon me, and {m ſure he wants 
not much of that by Naturc* Courle;were not his Luxurics enough, 
Damnarion 1s his Bargain, and the Price of my dear purchaſed Ser- 
vice ; ſo the fat cram'd Clergy, and the fordid Laity, with willing: 
teet come crowding to my great Maſter, who leads the Pope by the 
Noſe, and fits as Partner with him in the Popedom : But 1t ſhall te 
my future Buſineſs to ſupplant them both ,: and ſoat once to rid 
the Chair of a Luſttul Pope, and an Imperious Devil. 
Pope thou art ready, and we all agree 
When rhou com'(t to Hell to keep. a Jubilec. 


C Enter 


Ty 


Enter Tim, Bruſh, Honeyſuckle, and others, 
Tim. Speaks Entring.) Come come Neighbours, come along ; 


Come,or we ſhall never get there time enough to ſee them Hang'd. 


Bruſh. No, nor hear them confeſs neither. 
Tim. Confeſs, why Neighbour Bry/, are you ſuch a Fool to 


think that they will confeſs, now the Pope has Pardon-d4 them ; no 
I'll warrant ye, they will confeſs no more than a Poſt}, nor ſo 


much neither. 

Honey, Why , what would you have -men confeſs that are 
Innocent. 

1mm. How Innocent |'—How dare you,- being but a Cook, ſay 


they are Innocent! Sirrah, How dare you ſay they are Innocent ? 


Honey. Why Sir, I do ſay fo, and will maintain it upon any 


_ ground in Ergland —— 


| [Bruſh goes on. 
Tim. How Jdo'ſt thou mean, fighting ways ? | | 
Honey. With all my heart. 
Tim. Why then as I'm a Tinker,upon my Honour 1'il fight thee. 
Honey. The time. 
Tim. Aﬀter Execution, and if I beat you, you ſhall turn Prote- 
ſtant ; but if you beat me , I'll be dragged ro Rowe in Chains, 
and there turn Pope. 
Honey. Agreed, Agreed. 


T:m. Look to it you Son of a----for I ſhall ſo maul thee ; I ſay no ' 


more, but look to it 
[ As they are going out Bruſh meets them, 

Bruſh, Whither, whither ſo faſt ; they are all Dead. already , 
all Hang'd. : 

Tim, How all Dead! All Hang d !- why then A Pox Choak 'um 
I ſay; it's true I thought to have ſeen 'um ſhake their heels, but 
'tis no matter , ſince they are Dead they are paſt Plotting, and 
now may King Elizabeth Live and Reign in Safety—O that ſhe 


had but forty ſuch Subjects as 1 am, ſhe would be the happieſt 


Queen in England, a-gad ſhe wou'd. Cook, look to it—But now 
I think ont Sirrah, Pray what Religion are you on—— 
Honey. Why of your Religion. 


Tim. 
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Tim. How can that be, I am of King Eligabeths Religion = 
Ha, va, Sirrah , methinks you ſmell ſomewhat ſtinking, like a 
Papiſt. __ TOO 

Honey. Why I am a Papiſt, what then? - 

Tim, How a Papiltt, in the company of a Tinker and a States- 


man? knock him down, knock him down. 


[They all up with their Staves 
and offer io knock him dowy. 
Honey. I, I, do, and the Law ſhall 
Tim. Nay, now he talks of the Law let him alone, for we are 
not to knock any Mandown that underſtands the Law. 
But look to it, Sirrah, about an hour hence , for I ſhall 
maul thee , Vds-bud I ſhall , rhou Son of a Papiſt thou ; 


Even till Il make thee ſwear, this Bum 
Is Holier Fleſh than all the Pope is of Rome. 


Come, come, Neighbour, tor one cherriping Cup, and then to 
the Fight. | Exennt omnes, 


ACT 109. SCENE I. 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers the Pope and Nun ſitting 
| rpon a Conch, 


Pane; - Ow thou lookeſt more lovely Fair than Venus er 
could boaſt her ſelf to be, and. on thy Cheeks 


more roſie Bluſhes fit, than Jo/ could ever ſpare to 
deck the early Morn ; and now my Dulcementa, in 
a Dream , 'when ſoft Slumbers cloſe her Eyes, may [They come 
by the force of Fancy , be well pleaſed with what forward. - 


timerous Virgins wiſh, but have not known. Is not 
'this better than poring upon Religion ? Thou art the only Book 


I'll ever read, unleſs to cheat the prying Eyes of Rome. 
Nun. I muſt confeſs you have taught me to forget the thorny 
way , which I poor fool once wandered in, being miſled:; but 
C 2 now 
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mw by your Advice, retvrn to taſte of Pleaſures and Delights, 
F trad not elſe been: capable- to underſtand, They cannot ſure 
be ill, that you the Univerſal God on Farth vouchſafe to try — 
But alas, What will my Father Cardinal Morzcena ſay ,” when 
he comes to know of this, and when our mid-night Meetings 
are diſcovered to the World, as erlong they nit , I find by 
ſomething that forbodes within me 
- * Pope, Alas! Thy Father dares not blab, for it he do, I 
have a Sleeping Pill , that ſhall ſeal his Mouth for ever: And 
2s for the World, who dares grumble at the Pope , the Vni- 
verſal Biſhop oft the Church, or queition ought he does. ? 


Enter the Devil in the ſhape of a Jeſuit. 


Dewi. Fly, fly, or all will be diſcovered, Cardinal Morjcena's 
at the Gate, railing againſt your Rolineſs ; calling you Monſter, 
Beaſt, Leacher, and the vileſt terms that Envy can invent. 

' * Nun. (Oh where thall I fly, to hide me from his angry Face ? 
Now gilt -comes faſt upon me, and I tremble at the thoughts of 
what I have committed. | 

Devil. Tis too late, for ſee he enters. | Enters with a Dagger, 

Moricena. Where 1s this Leacherous Pope , this He decripid 
Goat , the ſcandal to. the Holy Chair fgr ever ? And where is this 
Irreligious Nun, the ſhame of her Sex and my Hononr ? — Oh 
have I found you after your glutting in all unlawful Pleaſures : 
Take that for a reward. | [ Stabs her. 

Nun. Oh Father forgive me , in your Arms I do deſire to die ; 
and as with your Aid [ did receive this mortal Shape , into your 
Boſom let me breath my laſt : It was that Monſter that betrayed 
my. Innocence, by telling me Religion was but a trick , invented 
todelude eaſte Women withal, or as. a trade found out for to 
maintain: ſuch as were incapable of libour; a meer cheat or 
ſhadow, without ſubſtance : and with ſtrong Allurements wone 
me to his Luft, which-now I heartily repent me of ,,. with my laſt 
breath, -whil'ſt fainting in your ArmsI die...  * _ [Drex. 

Pope. Damn'd Incarnate Devil , what haſt thou done, thoa 
haſt (lain that Angel in thy. Daughters Shape , that ſhall deny 


thee thy Salvation : I as grand Prelate-to the Church, will ſend 
dh on my 
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that were my Slaves: —I was a fool to kill him 


my Mandate to my Patron Petey, that when thy Soul ſhall 


mount, to ſtrike it headlong down from Heavens Chryſtal Gates, 


into the deep Abils. = 
Morice, Talk .on,, taſk &n, Laſcivious Pope, thou Head of 
Hell, not Rome: How can'ſt thou look upon an Angry Father, 


- whoſe Daughter thou haſt ſo baſely defloured, and. cauſed. him 


to kill ? 

Dewi). Kill the old Cox-comb, Sir, he will be babbling elſe, 
kill him , I ſay , or elfe y ou cannot be ſafe. 

Pope. Mor icena,, let me Embrace thee thus. | Stabs him. 

Morice. Ah, I'm ſlain. [ Dies. 

Pope. Take that for railing at the Pope, and that for prying 
into his ſecret Love. * | gee 

Aſide Devil. Evil Counſel is a ſure way to puſh a Manupon 
Damnation , and | am ſure he wants not much of that. 

Pope. Well what's next to be cone ? 

New, Fly. Rome, Sir, without loſs of Life or Honour ; this 
Cardinal reviled much the Peoples Hearts, and when the Maur-' 
thei*%s known, rhey 1] ſeek Revenge : Take all your Jewels, and 
Things of greateſt value, eaſieſt portable; and in ſome far 
Countrey ſpend the reſidue of your days in pleaſure. 

Pope. It will grieve me much to be depoſed, but more to 
ſuffer a ſhameful and ignominious Death ; by the hands vf thoſe 


For Men though great, yet are not always good, 
Who like to Rome, delight todeal in Blood. 
ns LExit Rope, 


. 
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Devil. Well, like his ſhadow I muſt follow him whereloever 
he goes, his thread of Life is almoit ſpun, and then he falls to 
my great Maſters ſhare Ws CAT Las 
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I'1l haſte, and-indefſtru@ton puſh himon; © + 
And then I'll leave him in confuſion. \, [ Exit Dewil. 
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SCENE IL 
Enter Tim. Honey-Suckle, and ol es. 


Tim. Victoria, Vidtoria, Victoria. 
Honey, Well, I muſt confeſs you have beaten me, an1 now 
Ill turn Proteſtant , and cry, God bleſs Ring EL zabeth, Queen 
of Engl.ind, and a pox on the Pope —= _ 

Tim. Well Sirrah, and for the ſake of Queen F/;zabeth give 


us one Dance now , and heres my hand, we'll be friends - for 
ever, | 


Honey. Agreed , agreed. 


He Dances an Antick 7igg. 
| Tim. So, well done Cook, now I like thee I'faith. 
| | Enters Bruſh to them. 


Bruſh. Arm, Arm Neighbours, Arm , or we ſhall be all burnt, 
burnt for Hereticks. 

Tim. How's that Neighbour , all burnt for Hereticks ? 

Braſh. Ay, all for Hereticks; for the Pope with the whole 
Spaniſh Armado, is come into the Hope, laden with Faggots , 
Iron, Whips, Racks, and Gibbets,to torture, hang and burn us all 
+ for being Proteſtants. 
 . 7m. How the Pope come into the Hope,Uds-lud then let us go 
hope to catch the Pope; and if we do catch the Old Gentleman, 
well fo finge his Tail, that he ſhall never forſake the Coun- 
trey. © Now will I go muſter up all my Kent-ffreet Regiment, 
and if I pull him not by the Beard, fay T:'s a Coward. Come 
along, come along, along, along., | [ Exeunt. 


Enters thePope, lead by the Devil in hi own ſhape. 


© "Pope. Where haſt thou brought me,through theſe gloomy ſhades 
of Night? 
Dewi. 


-% 
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Devil. Ask thy {elf — know'ſt thou -this Figure , once thy 
Servant, and now thy Maſter : I counſelled thee in all, raiſed 
thee at firſt, and gave thee Popedom ; bore thy Meſſages o'r Sea, 
and laid and managed all thy Plots againſt the Hereticks ; but 
thou haſt bought my Service'dear,' at the price of thy poor Soul. 
Thad thee too in Bonds , and al to make thee one to Lucifer my 
Maſter : The time's expired, thy Glaſs is run, and long thou 
can'ſt not ſtay; therefore I'll leave thee to that fate thou meriteſt, 
and the Heriticks ſhall: give thee. 

[The Seeme ſuddenly draws off, and difcovers Hell 
full of Devils, Popes and Cardimals, with the 
Ghoſts of Moricena and 'Dulcementa wounded - 
Tothem the Dewil enters. 

Pope. What ghaſtly Viſions? this my Eye-balls ſtart, my Blood 
runs backward, -and-chill Horror freezes up the Spring of Lif*+ 


Eater one who ſings, in Anſwer to a Noiſe behind the 
Jeenes , &c. HO 
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Voice. Here, where's the Pope: 
Anſwer. Come to die in a. Rope : | 
Or hs Breath expire, by the flames of hot fire. 


To meet the jull Plagues that his ſins do require. 
Voice. Pray what is hu Crime ! 

For coming to Pepedom before 'iwwas his time 

For Murther 'and Whoredom , for Poiſon and Rape , 

For killirg ihe Father and making eſcape, 


Frow the Chair of -S$t. Peter to a Heretick City ; 
Mid'(1 the Rabble, to ſuffer without any pity. 


A rouad, a round, xound ,"incloſe the Pope round ; 


Pull: him und 1ofs him on Prongs ; all yet quicker , 
Till be cryes there's mo hope, for bloody, bloody Pope , 
And 1 cheating | old fool of a Vicar. [Exit Singer. 
. Pope. Curſed diſmal fate , muſt all my Glories and incumbent 
Honours fink into the duft!!, O-Popedom, thou gilded Pill, whoſe 
_ ontlide 
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outſide ſeems <enticing fair , but being took, thou hurrieſt Man- 
kind upon his ſure deſtruction | 
\... Oh, I could curſe thee, . but tis now too late, 

. And 1-with patience muſt endure my fate. 

RT -As he & going out, Tim. Bruſh, Honeyſuckle, 
pe > Yard others of the Rabble come runntrg in, and 


);14 


NG (almoſt beat him down — 


7:m, Ha , what have we got here a Mamamouche ? 
Honey. 1'l1 be: hang'd. if this fellow han't run 
away from his, Colours : Vds-foot look here, he 
has brought the Key of the Cupboard away with 


[ Laying hold on 
the Key that 
tim for haſte . 


hangs by hu ſide. 


Tim. Pray Sir,if a Man may be fo bold to ask, what are you Sir ? 
SS. | | 4A diſmal Voice from above. 

Voice, He's a Pope — 5 7 DEE 

Tim. Ha, — hark ye there Neighbours, there's ſomething ſays 
he 1s a Pope. | 

All Olaw! 

Tim, Pray, Sir, are you a, Pope ? 

Pope. No. 

Tim. Why then you might have told a body ſo at firſt. 

Voice, He lies, — | 

T7:m. Ha, there's ſomething ſays he lies, but I don't know 
what 1t-is , yet 't15* no matter, let it be what it will, weare 
bound to believe it ;. for it can lie ſo long as it ſpeaks againſt 
the Pope. [Toes to him] Pray Sir what Pope are you ? 

Voice. He's the Pope of Rome. | 

7,m, Ha, — hark you there Neighbours ; — nay, if he be the 
Pope of Rome, he ſhall quickly know his doom. | 

All. He ſhall, he ſhall. 

Tim. For now I think on*t Neighbours, we are to have Bonfires 
ronight, for the Viftory over the Spaniſh 47mago, and this Pope 
having been the cauſe of the burning of many a Heretick ; 
what ſay ye if we ſhould return him like for like, and burn 
him ? — Hold ſtop the Pope there. [ He offers to go out, they 

DO DT agg FOCI 44 ; - pull himzn. 
AI.” Ay, ay, that -wou'd be brave, that wou'd be brave. 
Tim. 


ZY 


T:or, Fhen takehimup,and let's march alon 
To Tempie-Bur, where being come , 
We'll ſacrifice this mighty Pope of Rome. 

=o" O Gentlemen, Gentlemen, for Gods fake Gentlemen, Oh. 


gwith him ſnombence 


Ay, a; up with him,-up with him. | 
©, {They get him aftride upon a Coul-ſtaff', and hft 
him upon their Shoulders, ſnatching off his Triple 
Miter, Martel, andother Ornaments, they put 
them upon themſelves ; then hollow and dance 
round him. 
Tim, For know , if-you- your ſelf to us do commit, 
You ſoon ſhall find, we love neither Pope, Ptieſt, nor Jeſuit. 
Pope, Gentlemen, Gentlemen , nay, Genflemen. eg 
[They go out with him, hallowing - 
and throwing up their Hats, 


The Queen, Enter, ber General, ' Lovds and Attendants. 


General. Long live the moſt Victorious Queen on Ear, 
The far fam*d Great Renown'd Elizabeth. 

Whoſe Arms may now be term'd Invincible , ſince Spain and 
France with their Vnited Powers, could not reſiſt your Force: 
May the World tremble at your Name ; and may afliſted Kings 
and Princes fly to you for Succour, who, next, to Heaven, are 
only able for to give it, and the Neatherlands ſtill owe their 
Peace to you ; nay, may the Nations far remote, hear of the Ter- 
tor of your Arm, and ſhrink into the caverns of the Earth for 
fear of your dire Thunder. s 

A Lord. And as the Moon draws after her the watry World , _ 
may you attract Mankind to gaze on you with wonder, and 
ſo: ſpread your Sacred Luſtre beyond the utmoſt limits of this 
Globe. | | 

Queen. Never was Prince blefſed with ſuch Loyal Subjects, the 
Honour -of this day was yours ,. not mine ; I was bat a Spectator 
at a diſtaneg, ſaw the Fight, and ſaw ſuch great Courage that the 
World muſt bluſh ro hear: Therefore you great ſharers of my 
joy, who did partake the danger, ſhall receive ſuch Favours from 
our Royal Bounty, as are-fit for a Princeſs to give, and Subjects 


to receive. pn NES > CUI = Alt 
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''AF. Our Lives and Fortunes ſtill attend 6fit Royal Miſtreſs, 


Enter Tim, Bruſh, Honeyſuckle, and ofvers, 


Tim. Here's King Elizabeth, Down on your Marrow-Bores X 
ye Dogs, Down on your Marrow -Bones, I lay. [ They Kueel, 
 QOizen, What woud tlieſe Supplicants ? 

Tim. Ha, what does ſhe Invite us all to Supper. 

All. Ay, ay; O law! 

Queen. What is it you requeſt ? 

Tim. We the Tatterdy-Mallion head cf the Body. Pofitick , an't 
ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty--We are your True- born: SubjeAs, as Ar- 
rant Hereticks as ever piſs*J ; and it ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty , we 
have been fighting againft the Pope, An't pleaſe your Majeſty, 
and have beaten the Pope, and taken the Pope; and now we are 
cometo- get your Majeſtie's leave to let us burn the Pope. 

General. And where will you get one? 

Tim. O, we have a Pope, a luſty Pope, a ſtrapping Pope, - 
Rumping Thumping Pope, a Pope that will fry like Bacon, an*: 
pleaſe you. by 

Queen. Uſe your freedom, you have our leave ; but do it with 
diſcretion, without Riot or Tumult ; leſt Grace once given and 
then abuſed,ſhould turnthe Sword of Juſtice againſt my Friends. 
Tim, Hark you there, ſhe calls us all Friends. | 

All. Olaw 

Tim. O "Tis brave King E/iz4beth ; Til warrant your Worſhip 
we'll uſe him as we ought. Come, come, to burn the Pope, to burn 
the Pope; Away, away. - | They go out leaping 

and ſhouting. 

Quzecr. FEhus Heaven ſhowers Bleſſings on the head of Kings, 

And does Protect them with Immortal Wings. 
Rome may Conlpire, and Hell with her Combine ; 
Yet cannot harm, though Pope and Devil join. 


They go Oul, 
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Enter fix Dancers, who Dance a Set-Dance,. which, ended, 
They go out, then a Woman Enters aud Dances a Jig. 


The End of the P LAT.- 
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Allants, I muſt confeſs your dealing's fair, 

Þ Tou paid your Moneys, &r you ſaw our Ware : 
And fhou'd you now diſlike ſince you have ſeen , 
Pray tell me how you d get your, Coin apain ? 

For ne'r at Law there yet an Aflion lay 

For Money's ein to ſee a Wanton Play. 

| Let me entreat you then diſlike it not , 

_ But like 10 14:ſe who late-a Clap have got, 

Commend the |lVech, that more may to her po; 

So if they Feer yu, you may Feer them too : 

Tet Plays, like Wives, are ſubjed to a Curſe, 

Becauſe they'r took for Letter or for Worſe. 
Ladies, If you'd but Smile, I'm ſure that then 

It would be pleaſing to the Gentlemen ; 

Tet pleas'd or diſpleas d, we cannot Command ; 


| But you that ar well pleas d, Pray Clap your bands. 


FINIS. 


